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Robert the Brave. 


(Continued.) 
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Tue count of L , who was brave 
to imprudence, after having long 
fought against a knight who at length 


- fled, wished to gain a complete tri- 


umph over an antagonist from whom 
he had experienced so long a resist- 
ance, pursued him into the midst of 
His own soldiers 
were unadle to’come up, till he was 


, entirely surrounded. After having dle- 


fended himself like a hero, he was on 


the point of being overpowered by 


numbers, when Robert, rushing into 
the midst of the enemy, levelled the 
foremost to the ground, and opened a 
way for those that followed him. The 
combat was then renewed with more 
equality. The valour of the count 


and of Robert decided the victory ; and 


the enemy were already beginning to 
turn their backs,when Robert received 
a terrible blow which stretched him on 
the ground, expiring in view of his 
Master. The first emotion was to fe- 
venge him; but, in the mean time, his 




















blood flowed in streams, and when the 
count returned’ to raise and succour 


his deliverer, he found him ready to 


breathe forth his last sigh, and with 
scarcely sufficient strength left to re- 
commend to his generous bounty the 
son and daughter whom he left ors 
phans. 


The count shed tears of gratitude, 
and promised to be a father to “he 
children. But it was in vain th 
attempted to give aid to Robert: z 
escntly expired in his arms. The 


founded with the common dead: he 
he ordered that it should be carried to 
the castle, and caused it to be deposit- 
ed.in the vaults which were the bury- 
ing-place of his family. The broken 
arms of Robert were placed in one of 
the galleries by the side of those which 
were already suspended there, and the 
name of that warrior was written un- 
der them, with a device in his honour. 

After having fulfilled these first du- 
ties, the count, faithful to his promise, 
caused the son of Robert to be called, 
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count could not suffer the body “ae: 


brave a manto be left on the field, 
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and told him that he would be to him 
a father. The son of the t, the 
amiable Roger, testified the most live- 
ly joy, when his father, presenting to 
him his young companion, commanded 
him to love him, and told him that 
thenceforth,they should share the same | 
manner of living, the same exercises, 
and the same sports. 





The countess wishing to add her 
gratitude to that of her husband, tock 
under her protection the young Elvize, 
the sister of Robert; and, though she 
was not ignorant how much her illus 
trious birth raised her above such a 
guardianship, she applied herself to 
form the manners and the mind of an 
amiable givi ef twelve years of age, 
whose innocent and open countenance, 
already announced that she would one 
day possess all the charms that can at- 
tract and delight. 


Roger and Robert, precisely of the 
same age, had now completed their 
fifieenth year. From their earliest in- 
‘ail, they had been accustomed to 








play together. Tco young to distin- 
guish the inequality of conditions, th 


+ 
_ > sought mutually to amuse and ple 


other, and imagined themselves 
destined to live continually in a similar ¢ 
union. The tenderest sympathy unit- 
ed their hearts. Equally expert in 
their exercises, and conquerors by 
turns, no jealousy occasioned divisions 
between them. Both possessed the 
same strength, the same activity ; their 
stature was alike, and both were alike 
handsome, and well made, leaving 
those who would judge between them 
always in doubt, to which to give the 








preference. They might have been 
taken for brothers; and they loved 


ee 


each other as if they had been such in 
reality. 

The count and countess soon per. 
ceiying all the advantages of such a 
connection, were careful not to inter. 
rupt it; and the two affectionate rivals 
equally received praises, caresses, and 
rewards. 


According to the custom of those 
warlike times, attention was principal- 
ly given to bodily exercises, and re- 
course had to every means adapted to 
increase the strength and agility be- 
stowed by nature. Arms were givéh 
the youths proportioned to their age, 
which were exchanged for others 
stronger and heavier, as they became 
able to use them with facility. The 
ditches they leaped were gradually 
widened, the distance they ran length- 
ened, and the weight of the armour 
they wore on horscback increased.— 
By attentively observing these grada- 
tions, they acquired all that art and ex- 
ercise can addtostrength. Twoyears 


had scarcely elapsed, when they might | 


have already entered the lists with the 


most famous knights, and perhaps have ° 


come off conquerors. 


_In the mean time, Elvize, under the 
inspection of the countess, improved 
daily in personal charms and feminine 
accomplishments. Her extreme youth 
prevented the reflection that her beaw< 
ty might one day become dangerous 
She was permitted to share in the 
more tranquil amusements of Roger 
and Robert; and it was even observed 
with pleasure, that the two youth, 
animated with respect and esteem fur 
her, redoubled their emulation when 
an opportunity presented of asking 
and obtaining her preference. 
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In the lessons they were taught, it 
was continuaily repeated that gallant 
knights snould incessantly employ 
their utmost efforts to merit the admi- 


“ajition and esteem of the ladies. Toin- 


spire them with the desire of pleasing, 
and add more value to the rewards be- 
stowed on them, the prizes were al- 
most-always adjuged by the countess, 
who somctimes resigned that office to 
Elvize, who constantly entwined the 
crowns of flowers, and formed the ele- 
gant designs which were presented to 
the victor. Roger, fillec with gener- 
ousardour, exerted all his strength and 
all his address to merit the prize, and 
Lis heart palpitated with joy, when he 
obtained success; but it was the love 
of glory alone which animated him ; he 
did not yet feel how much the hand 
which bestowed the reward could add 
to. its value and its charms. 

For some time the countess had ne- 
glectec to cultivate her musical and 
other ornamental talents, though she 
still occasionally exercised them for 
her amusement. She was perfectly 
well acquainted with the history of her 
family, and that of the country in which 
her relatives occupied a high station. 
She knew the names of all the knights 
who had rendered themselves illustri- 
ous by heroic exploits. The ladies of 
her time rarely possessed knowledge 
80 extensive, and she was considered 
a8 an extraordinary woman ; but those 
who were most frequently in her com- 
pany, and her female attendants, con- 
¢eived that she mingled somewhat of 
haughtiness with the dignity suitable 
toher rank. Elvige was as yet too 
young to make any observations on the 
character of the countess. She pas- 
sed the greater part of her time with 


a 








the woman who waited on her ; and 
was not permitted tocome into the pre- 
sence of her patroness without being 
called. She was rigorously restrict- 
ed to the ceremonial prescribed by the 
distance between her and her mistress, 
and accustomed never to approach her 
but with the greatest respect. But 
Elvige, considering these duties as in- 
dispensable, fulfilled them with so good 
a grace, and showed so great a desire 
and so much assiduity to please, that 
the countess was perfectly well satisfi- 
ed; and remarked with pleasure the 
expression of joy which shone in the 
charming countenance of the amiable 
child at the slightest mark of her fa- 
vour. 

The influence of the graces, and 
mildness of disposition, is powerful and 
universally felt; evenpride itself can- 
not resist it. The countess was gener- 
ous and good. Never were her bene- 
factions solicited in vain. Her heart 
flew to anticipate distress : nor could 
she rest till she had lavished her boun 
ty in its aid. She required only that 
it should never be forgotten, that she 
was of the blood of the princess of 
Thoulouse, and that the greatest res- 
pect was due to her birth and rank.— 
The behaviour of the young Elvige ac-+ 
corded so well with every thing the 
countess could require, or even with, 
that the latter interested herself sin- 
cerely and warmly in her favour, and 
resolved to make her her damsel of 
honour. 

Recollecting, therefore, how proper 
it was that the person she deigned to 
admit to the honour of her society 
should be embellished by elegant and 


ornamental accomplishments, she re=. 


solved that she would herself superin- 


. pression on her than any others. 
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tend her first attempts in thé musical 
art Want of practice rendered less 
lively and brilliant the first tones she 
drew from her harp; but her happy 
memory perfectly retained several 
songs which had been written in her 
honour, and especially the stanzas of 
the page, which had made a greater im- 


had herself composed the accompani- 
ments to them, noted them down with 
her own hand, and carefully preserved 
them. She always sung them with 
very apparent pleasure ; and when her 
voice,becoming animated, gave a more 
tender or lively expression of some of 
the couplets, Elvige, with all the in 

nocence and simplicity of her age 
would request her to repeat them: 
and this favor was never refused. 

The delicate hand of the countess’s 
youthful pupil learned with facility to 
draw forth soft and melodious sounds 
from her harp; and her flexible and 
sonorous voice, guided by an attentive 
and discriminating ear,readily imitated 
the accents she heard; and a few 
months were sufficient to convince the 
countess, that the daughter of Cobert 
would one day equal herself in these 
accomplishments. 

Though fortune, in fact, had not 
placed Elvige on a throne, nature had 
done every thing for her. The charms 
ofher countenance, the elegance of her 
stature, the lightness and ease of her 
motions, and the regularity of her fea- 
tures, rendered it evident, that to the 
seductive attraction of grace she would 
soon add the commanding power of 
beauty. 

Her lively and accute wit, her doci- 
lity. ber delicacy, the tears she shed 
when sho heard the narratiye of mis- 


fortune, and the animated smile ofjoy 
which illuminated her countenance 
when it was in her power to bestow 
relief, were the certain indications that 
she would one day possess the most 
noble qualities of the minc and heart, 
Such was she, in fine, that the couns 
tess sometimes regretted, though se- 





She |. 


cretly, that she was not her daughter. 
Enchanted with the progress her pu- 
pil made in music, she proceeded like- 
wise to give her some idea of draw- 
ing; and the ingenious Elvige profi- 
ted so readily by her lessons tisat, ina 
short time she equalled her instruct- 
ress; and had no other resource to 
complete herself in the art but to im- 
itate the works of nature. The flow- 
ers of the parterres in the castle gar- 
dens supplied her with models ; and 
her productions of this kind were the 
prizes which Roger and Robert dis- 
puted with eager rivalry. 


While every day added to the 
strength, address, and stature of the 
two youths, and adorned Elvige with 
new charms, Roger and Robert com- 
pleted their eighteenth year. Elvige 
was in her sixteenth; and displayed 
such beauty, embellished by the ac- 
complishments she had acquired, that 








| the count and countess began to feel 
| education they had hitherto followed. 
|The countess formally announced to 
the amiable Elvige, that she would 
deign to raise her to the rank of her 
damsel of honour. She would confide 
to no person but herself the important 
care of instructing her in the duties 
annexed to this station. Her princi- 
pal lesson was a long and pompous 
enumeration of the rights and honours 
attached to high birth, and all the 








ithe necessity of changing the plan of, 
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marks of respect which vassals owed 
to their lords, She did not attempt to 
conceal the immense distance which 
separated count Roger from the com- 
panion of his exercises. She intima- 
tedto her pupil that she must no long- 
ger treat them ia the same manner ? 
and that on all occasions she must only 
speak to the son of her lord with every 
expression of the greatest deference. 
This command gave Elvige no kind 
of uneasiness ; it even appeared to her 
useless to lay on her an injunction to 
show respect to the amiable Roger.— 
Her feeling and grateful heart saw in 
him the son and heir of her benefac- 
tors: to respect and admire him was 
with her a sentiment which every day 
acquired new strength, and her lips 
and her heart promised, without dif- 
ficuity,to revere aud be most faithfully 
attached tohim. (70 be continued. ) 








RECOLLECTION OF INFAN Cy. 


From “ The Savage.” 


Tue first thought concerning the 
final period of our joys and of our ex- 
istence is inexpressibly distressing — 
“ Must I die also ?” said I to the sage 


Oconi-mico—* Must I die as well as | 


' try. 
“ Shall I noi; Oconi-mico took me by the hand and 


Quibo ? “ Thou must also die,” an- 


swered Oconi-mico. 





grow old and become rotten: must a 
man live for ever ? Thou must hecome 
old; thy hands must tremble, thine 
eyes become dim, and death put a pe- 
riod to thy existence.” *‘ What is 
death?” “ Death is the end of life. 
Death is——nothing.” “ | cannot un- 
derstand that : come, let us look at 
my brother Quibo. Is he asleep !— 
let us awake him. His face is cold ; 
his eyes are closed ; his limbsare stiff : 
he is dead. If I touch him, he cannot 
feel me; if I cry he cannot hear me ; 
Should I pull open his eyes, he would 
not see me: he is dead. Why did he 
lic down on this bed and die ? Why 
did he fall asleep and die? I will run 
wild on the hills. I will never lie 
downto sleep, any more, | will not die.” 
“© My dear boy, look at Quibo: he 
‘has feet, but he cannot walk; he has 
hands, but he cannot bend his bow, or 
take an arrow frora his quiver; he has 
eyes, but he cannot see the sun rise 
among the trees of the forest : the life 
—the spirit—the thought of Quibo is 
gone away to the land of souls” 
Sudden asa flash of lightning from 
a summer cloud, sprang upa new and 








delightful idea: Quibo is not a// dead: 
his thought has gune to another coun- 
«“ Where is the land of souls ?”’ 


more walk ? Shall I no more climb up } led me to the door of our hut “ Raise 
the mountain of buffaloes? ShallIno your eyes, my son, and observe those 


more shake the fruit from the beauti- |. 


ful pawpaw tree, or swimin the waters | “serve them.’ 


red clouds ™ the heavens.” I ob- 
“ Do you see those 


of Tuckabatchee? Shall I no more, ‘blue mountains, whose towering sum- 
dear Oconi-mico, shall I no more see || mits are mixed with the descending 


the sun rise among the trees of the fo. 
rest ?”” “ My dear child,” said Oconi- 
mico, “ behold the stalks of maize, do 
they flourish longer than one season? 


Observe the trees of the forest 3 they| 





-_—— 


/clouds ?” «I see them.” 

‘¢ Beyond these mountains, there is 
a wide river ; beyond that river, there 
is a great country ; on the other side 
of that country, there is a world ef 
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water ; in that water there is a thou- 
sand islands : the sun is gone down 
among them. These islands are full 
of fruit trees and streams of water.— 
A thousand buffaloes and ten thousand 
deer graze on the hills or ruminate in 
the valleys.” “ When.I die, shall I 
become an inhabitant of those islands?” 
“ Love your friends ; become a great 
warrior ; and when you die, the Good 
Spirit will convey you to the land of 
Souls, where Quibo is.” ‘ Who is 
the Good Spirit ? Where is he ?”— 
“ He is above the stars; he sends 
down the rain, the hail and the snow ; 
and he passes by in the wild tornado. 
Bad children, like the son of Ottoma, 
go down into the earth, toa dark place, 
where dwell the wicked spirits. My 
child, your mind is fatigued as well as 
your tody. You must go to rest. To- 
morrow you shall see Quibo.” 

He took me in bis arms and bore 
me to my couch ; he wiped away the 
tears from my cheeks with the back 


of his hand, adding, “ Rest in peace; |) 


the Good Being will send down his 
angels to watch over your slumbers.” 


I slept; and sweet was my repose. 
What can soothe and calm the mind 
like the protection of a great and ben- 
cvolent being? The child may repose 
confidence in the arm of its father : but 
to whom sball the father look up for 
support ? He is conscious of his uwn 
weakness, and feels his dependence on 
every thing that surrounds him. He 
cannot subject nature to his empire, 
nor drive the planets from their orbits. 
Must he submit to the opcration of 
causes and effects? Must he die and 
be forgotten for ever? Or is there any 
truth in the consolatory invitation : 
“ Come unto me, all ye that are weary 


‘and heavy-laden, and I will give yatt 
rest.” Christians !Your religion sounds 
‘sweetly in the ears-of a weak and er- 
ring creature, like man. J: speaks to 
the heart, affords a refuge to the mis. - 
erable, and provides a remedy tor ey- 
ry evil: But I cannot divest myselfof 
my original opinions. liow indelible 
are the impressions we receive in 
childhood ! fifty summers hive brown. 
ed my visage, and filty winters have 
furrowed my cheek ; yet still the max- 
ims of Oconi-rmico are deeply engray- 
en on the tablets of my mind. ‘The sun 
of science has striven in vai to die 
sipate the darkness of my superstttion ; 
sil Lsee my God in the black cloud, 
and listen to “ the voice of his excel- 
lency” in the thunder ; still he reigns 
in the tempest, and passes by in the 
tornado. 








CONSTANTIA; 

| OR, THE POWER OF INNOCENCE. 
An Eastern Anecdote. 
| 


Ar some distance from the city of 
‘Bassora, stood two lofty mountuins, 
‘whose vale embosomed the cottage of 
|Almos and his beloved Zelia. They 
‘were poor, but contented ; and the 
‘sweet harmony in which they lived had 
gained them the esteem of their sut- 
‘rounding neighbours who named their 
‘abode the Cottage of Peace. 

This happy pair had,in their earliest 
youth, tasted the bitter cup of adver- 
sity, and the balmy cup of prosperity 
By the fickleness of Fortune, they had 
struggled with many storms ; and they 
had enjoyed many of the happy calms 
which render life dear. 

Providence, at length, blessed them 
with a daughter, the culture of whose 





mind was their chief care ; the better 
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to effect which, they retired from the 
busy world to this peaceful vale, with 
all the happiness that minds conscious 
of rectitude can feel. 

All destructive Time now stole on 
them unperceived ; and they were fast 
descending into the evening of life, 
with few wants and still fewer wishes 
The few of the latter which they re- 
tuined were not for themselves, but for 
the future welfare of their Constantia, 
i Whose person the graces were com- 
bined. Innocence and virtue dwelt 
constant inmates of her heart: she was 
educated in the school of adversity, 
and bad acquired the blessings of hu- 
manity and content With these vari- 
ous accomplishments, she could not 
fail to render her parents perfectly 
happy. Daily did she traverse the 
burning valicy, to procure water from 
ihe limpid stream; and as often didshe 
stray amid the gardens of Balco, for the 
choicest fruits of the East. She was, 
indeed, a beautiful example of filial 
sove and tender affection, 

Almos and his wife were suddenly 
taken iii; and the beautiful’ Constan- 
tia had the melancholy prospect of 
losing all she valued in the world.— 
Early the next morning, she set off to 
Bassora for a physician; with a heart 
grief-swoln, and rent with those ten- 
der emotions which every good mind 
feels at even a distant prospect of so 
dreadful an event. 

As she walked on, the force of griet 
Rot the better of her silence, and she 
vented forth to Heaven this plaintive 
prayer—“ Great Alla, at whose mercy 
all thy beings are, look down from thy 
throne of heavenly goodness, and in- 
cline a pitying ear to thy servant's 
Prayer: Restore thou my unfortunate 











parents from the ravages of fatal dis- 
ewse Hourly willl thank the for thy 
goodness, and my life shall be devoted 
to thy service. If they have deserved 
thy vengeance, forgive them, and hurl 
it on me; for I am young, and abler to 
bear it. They comforted me while I 
was helpless, and gratefully will I re- 
pay it with the tribute of my life.” 
Thus did she address the Great Alla, 
while the sun frem afar was emitting 
its all-powerful rays, to chear the 
world from the sable reign of night. 
As the splendour of that heavenly orb 
increased, every object, except the 
beauteous Constantia, resumed its for- 
mer gaity§ The feathered race pour- 
ed forth their mellifuous mattins ;— 
and, by aceoncord of sweet sounds, 
swelled the high-arched dome of hea- 
ven, grateful for the return of day.— 
The luxuriant pine, the odoriferous 
melon, and the fragrant peach, perfum- 
ed the air; while the dew enjewelled 
every object around. 

The angelick emblem of Grief con- 
tinued to wander, and had now nearly 
reached the city, when her eyes were 
attracted by a lamb which lay in the 
road. She approached it; it bleated 
piticously ; her heart melted, and she 
wept. Thou hast lost thy friend! 
I, too, may soon lose mine. Thou 
shalt live with me. I will love and 
tend on thee. Thou shalt share my 
pleasures; but I will endeavour tosus- 
tain my miseries alone!” She then 
conveyed the lamb to a rivulet, which 
ran near the road. When the pocr 
animal had allayed its thirst, it gave 
her a look of tender gratitude ; skip- 
ped around, and followed Constantia, 
as she proceeded towards the city of 


! Bassora. 
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In a few moments the air darkened ; 
the clouds gathered; the sun discon- 
tinued it’s all-chearing ray ; and loud 
thunder roared along the exalted roof 
of Heaven! All around was darkness; 
save where the forked lightning flash- 
edit’s vivid etherial glare. The lamb 
looked to Constantia for protection, 
she to Heaven ; and, dropping on her 
knee,as she held the lamb toher bcsom, 
she uttered a short prayer to Alla.— 
But scarcely had she finished, when a 
voice issued from the clouds—“ Fair 
one, thy prayers are heard ; thy inno- 





cence and filial piety have gained the | 
protection of Alla, and the mercy thou | 
hast shewn the lamb has accomplished | 
thy wishes; for they who show mer- 
cy to others, never ask it in vain for | 
themselves. Return, nor seek assist- | 
ance at Bassora; for thy parents are | 
recovered. Return, therefore, and be 
as happy us thou art good !” 
Constantia was about to give thanks, 








but the whole vanished. The sun 


shone forth again; the clouds spread | 


and disappeared ; and nature resumed | 
its former beautiful aspect. « All, 
bounteous Alla !” cried she, overcome | 
with joy, “thou art good as thou art’ 
great.” With a gratcful heart she’ 
returned to the cottage, and found her 
parents perfectly recovered. She told 
them what had happened. They bles- 
sed Alla; they embraced their daught- 
er; and, from that time, Almos and | 
his wife, Constantia and her lamb, long 
continued to live a picture of happi- 


ness, and the power of innocence. 
=e 








WANT AND ABUNDANCE. 


There are some men, in whom a de- 
ficiency of sense or wit gives no pain; 
there are also some, in whom abun- 


GUSTAVUS ADOLPHUS, KING OF 
SWEDEN. 

Tuts prince was of a very hasty dis. 
position. He gave colonel Scatona 
slap on the face fur something that 
‘he had done to displease him.—Sea- 
(ton demanded his dismission from 
the army, obtained it, and set off for 
the frontiers of Denmark. The king, 
ashamed of the insult he had put up- 
on a brave and an excellent officer, 
soon followed him on a fleet horse,and 
overtook him. ‘¢* Scaton,’ said he, ‘I 
see you are offended, and I am the 
cause of it. lam sorry for it, asl 
have a very great regard for you. I 
have followed you hither to give :you 
satisfaction. lam now, as you well 
know, out of my own kingdom ; so 
that at present Gustavus and Seaton 
are equals. Here are two pistols and 
two swords, avenge yourself if you 
please.” Seaton immediately threw 
himself at the king’s feet, and told him 
what ample satisfaction he had alrea- 
dy given him for what he had done. 
They returned to Stockholm together, 
where Gustavus told this adventure to 
all his court. 

_ Marsha! Gassion told Gustavus,‘ that 
the kings cf France did not expose 
themselves so much in battle as he 
did.’—* There is,’ replied the prince, 
‘a great deal of difference between 
us, the kings of France are great mon- 
archs, and I am only a soldier of for- 
tune.’ 

This prince, not long before he di- 
ed, had his horse shot under him.—— 
An officer went to help him up, to 
whom he said coolly, ‘I have had a 
very narrow escape, the fruit, perhaps» 
is not quite ripe yet” He was killed 
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at the battle of Lutzen. Le had first | 
his arm broke witha musket ball. A} 
soldier saw it, and cricd out, * The 
king is wounded.’—* Say nothing a- 
bout it, my friend,’ said the king; ‘it 
jis nothing ; follow me,and Ict us charge 
the enemy. Then turning toward the 
prince of Saxe Lauemburgh, he said 
to him in a low tone of voice, ¢ Cousin, 
I belicve I have enough of it. Tam 
in very great pain; pray try to get me 
off.” At the same instant a ball passed 
through his body, and fell down dead. 
This great prince had then his wish. 
Ile used to say, * That no man were 
so happy ashe who died in the ex- 
ercise of his professsion., 
PO FD A TT ES ORS 
FORCE OF FASHION. 





A gentieman of large fortune, feli 
violently in love witha lady, much in- 
ferior to him in point of property, but 
far superior in intellect. He address- 
ed her for some time with a zeal be- 
coming hermerits. But at length she 
told him she could never consent to 
marry him, till she required a sacri- 
fice, which she feared would be infini- 
tely too great for him to make. If it 
be half my fortune said he, it shall be 
cheerfully laid upon the altar of love- 
That, said the lady, is but a trifle to 
what I am about to demand.—If you 
would have the whole of my fortune, 
and myself for your slave, replied the 
suitor, I will not demur. It is more 
than all that, said the fair damsel.— 
Name your terms, name your terms ! 
cried the impatient lover. Bid me 
wage war with giants, or fight the 
fiercest lions of the desert, and my 
love for you shall make me victorious: 
Nay, order me to the Indies, to China, 
or Japan, and you shall be obeyed. The 











sacrifice is still greater than all that’ 
said the lady.—For compassion’s sake 
then cried he in despair, tell me what 
it is !—I: is no less than this, said she 
—ithat you shave off your monstrous 
whiskers, that 1 may have the plea- 


sure of bcholding your face !—My 


whiskers ! cried he, in astonishment ! 
my whiskers ! O heavens! no, mad- 
am, be it known to you, I will not part 
with my whiskers, to obtain the heart 
and hand of any daughter of Adana 


now existing onthe face of the earth. 


EEE 
FABLE. 


Imitated from the German of Gellert. 

While a Nightingale chanted in the 
midst of a forest, the neighbouring 
hills and vallies were delighted with 
her cxquisite melody. Every wild 
bird forgot te sing, listening with fond 
admiration. Aurora tarried behind 
the hill, attending to her musical cad- 
ences; and Philomel, in honour of the 
goddess, warbled with unusual sweet- 
ness. At length she paused, and the 
Lark touk the opportunity of thus ad- 
dressing her; *‘ Your music meets 
with just approbation ; the variety,the 
clearness, and tenderness of the notes 
are inimitable ; nevertheless, in one 
circumstance I am entitled toa pre- 
ference. My melody is uninterrupt- 
ed; and every morning is ushered 
with my gratulations. Your song on 
the contrary, is heard but seldom ; 
and, except during a few weeks in 
the Summer, you have no claim tope- 
culiar attention. * You have mention- 
ed, replied the Nightingale, ‘ the very 
cause of my superior excellence. I 
attend to, and obey, the dictates of 
Nature. I never sing but by her in- 
citement, nor ever yield to importu- 
nate, but uninspired inclination.’ 
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VARIETY. 


GENEROSITY. 











Ir seems rather difficult at ence to 
appear and to be truly charitable. The | 
appearance of charity is often called 
ostentation : the being charitable in 


private, prevents the act from being |; 


known, aod therefore the heart is fre- 
quently judged to be devoid of it How 
to act in this perplexity we cannot at 
first thought, easily decide. It is true 
that the act of giving, accompanied by | 
corresponding feelings of the mind, is 
not charity: and it is also certain, 
that it is possible to have a character 
for private charity, and be,in fact,dead 
to its benign influence upon the heart 
But is there nota means of preserv- 
ing the character, and enjoying the in- 
dulgence of charity at the same time? 
I think there is ; andthe conduct I 
would recommend to that effect is | 
this :—First, to examine the extent of | 
our ability, and then make an egual. 
division of our benefactions. Our pub- 
lic donations we might give for the; 
sake of example, in bumbie hope of | 
their proving effectual to that end ;! 
and our private ones for the delight- 
ful gratification of our reflecting mo 
ments, arising from a consciousness 
that by so doing we fulfil the first mor- 
al obligation of a Christian. The fol- 
lowing anecdote of the late amiable 
Dr. Goldsmith is a most admirable in- 





|| necessities require ; 





eentive to real charity. 

A poor woman, who had seen bet- 
ter days, understanding, from some of | 
her acquaintance, that Dr. Goldsmith | 
had studied physic, and hearing of his | 
great humanity, solicited him, by let 
ter, to send something fer her hus- 
band, who had lost his appetite, and 
was reduced to a most melancholy 
state by continual anguish. The good- 
natured poet waited on her instantly, 
and after some discourse with his pa- 
tient, found him sinking fast into that 
worst of sickness, poverty. The Doc- 
tor told them that they should hear 
from him in an hour, when he would 
send some fills, which he belicved, 


al 











—— 


would prove efficacious. He imme-e 
diately went home, and put ten guin- 


| eas into a chip box, with the following 


label, “ These must be used as your 
be putient. and 
of good heart” He sent his servant 
with the prescription to the comfort. 
less mourner, who found that it con- 
tained a remedy supérior to any thing 
that Galen, or all his pupils, could have 
administered for her relief. 
-_—aule | > ee 

Humorous.—A merry buxom Joan, 
not materially uulike (either with ie» 
pect to shape,corpujence, or poidcro- 
sity) the renowned hero of Tristram 
Shandy, went in.o a merchant’s store 
in Norwich(Con.) and after purchasing 
about 3 yards of velvet ribbon, for a 
girdle, which was the exact quantity 
she wanted, she being very slender in 
the waist, and not more than two feet 
in diameter, and in consequence, ac- 
cording to mathematical c.lculation, 
not more than six feet in circumfer 
ence; I say, after purchasing her gir- 
dle, she politely courtesying to the 
merchant, left the store, intending to 
remount the steed. Looking round 
for some time, she discovered that 
there was no horse block, but casting 
her eyes ona tierce, that stood upon 
the head, at a small distance from the 
door, aud willing, by her agility, to 
render conspicuous the gracefulness 
of her person, and in orcer to mount 
her jade, with more ease, she sprang 
with nimble feet upon the head of the 
tierce—but perfectly according to 
Newtonian attraction, as gravity ever 
tends to the centre, the head gushing 
in, instantly drops the graceful Miss 
Bridget up to her armpits in the cask 
of molasses. ‘Thus stood the plump 
dame, entirely surrounded with the 
delicious juice of cane! Assistance 
being giyen, she was quickly removed 
from the sweet position she Was in, and 
placed on her horse, wien she rode off 
full speed, decorated with streams of 
treacle dropping from her sides. 

The father has since been to the 
merchant and paid for as much as 15 
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er 20 galions of molasses, which obse- 
quious to the forcible command of flesh | 
and blood, rushed out and made room, 
wien the cask became pregnant with 
his daughter! 


—— | CD > te—- 





NATURAL CURLODSITY. 


Avery remarkable cavern has lately | 
been discovered near Sackett'’s Har- | 
bor, on the shove of Lake Ontario. Our | 
informant.in compasy with five others, | 
descended about 30fcct, & preceeded | 
more than halfa mile thro’ variens | 
partments, wonderfully wrought by | 
nature, some of which were 10 feet 
hirh, and others barely sufficient to 
pass with difficulty. Through inatten- 
tion, the torches with which they de- 
‘scended, went out, and the company 
remained in despair, momently expect- 
ing to perish, for tive hours, when a 
person, left at the entrance, alarmed 
at their long absence, cntered with a 
few neighbours, and rescued them 
from destruction. ‘The air of the ca- 
vern was verv impure and respiration 
extremely difficult —.Vorthern Whig. 


-— +o 


A circumstance lately occurred near 
Termoude upon the Schelat, which af- 
fords anew example of paternal and 
conjugal terderness. The wile of a 
boatman, having a child in her arms, 
was thrown into the Scheldt, by the 
rope attached to the rudder, which 
broke through the violence of the 
waves. The boatnian was below deck, 
but the cries of the spectators called 
him up, and he precipitated himself in- 
tothe river After beinga little while 
under water, he appeared with the 
child; but, as he was swimming for the 





Boat, he thought his feet touched the 
cloties of his wife. He plunged down 
anew, and returned with the one and 
the other, saying to his wife, “ Dont 
be afraid, I shall save you both.” He 
held the clothes of the child in his 
teeth, took his wife under his left arm, 





and thus swam to shore, loaded with 
all his family —Liverfool Courier. 





| PROLIFIC WIVES. 


On the 141i May, Dr. D. Neal of 
Pittston, delivered the wife of Samuel 
Cleaves, of Whitefield of three living 
idaughters; onthe 15th of June last, 
‘he delivered the same womanofl three 
idsughters, (still-born,) maleing in the 
‘whole six children born ofonc woman 
ina less term of time than eleven 
| months — Holloweli Adv. 
| ‘he wifecf D. M’D arespectable in- 
hubitant ofthe country ol Glengary, U. 
C. (for ber first issue) has been deli- 
vered of five male children, but in con- 
sequence of her untimely deliverance, 
none of them survives —Jloni Poul fa. 





The wife of Mr. Moses Bliss, of 
|Springfield Mass. presented him with 
two fine girls and a boy at a birth on 
Tuesday 25d uit. 
soto 
ANECDOTES. 

A blind man had a wife whom he 
tenderly loved, although he had been 
frequently told she was extremely 
plains a celebrated physician having 
jofiered to cure him, he refused him, 
saying, “I should then loose that love 
for my wife, in which my whole hap- 
pincss now consists.” 


s 








| A loving spouse once waited ona 
physition to request him to prescribe 
for his wife’s eyes, which were very 
sore. Let her wash them,” said the 
doctor, “ every morning, with a small 
glass of brandy.” A few weeksafter, 
the doctor chanced to meet the hus- 
band, “ Well, my friend, has your wife 
followed my advice?” She hasdone 
every thing in her power to do it, doc- 
tor,” said the spouse, “ but she never 
could getthe glass higher than her 
mouth.” 


Why was Titian’s (the painter) fa 

pre Mary, like the late William 
itt? 

Because she was the great Polly-Ti- 





Hjtian (Politician.) 
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Seat of the Muses. 


For the New-York Weekly Museum. 


LINES 
On the death of Mrs. R. B. 


—— 
In life respected, and in death lamented.” 
—— 
I saw her descend to the mansion of death 
As peaceful and bright as the sun-setting ray, 
As an infant grown weary of trifies and toys, 
She slept——and her soul sought the man- 
sions of day. 








When the spirit had made its last strugg'e 
and fled, 

And the form that had held it was earthy 
and cold, 

A smile that had baffled the angel of death, 

Still hallowed with swectness the beautiful 
mould, 


The snows of old age, had long covered her 
head, 

As calmly life ebb’d from the valley of tears, 

Belov’d and respected she parted our view, 

And bent to the grave full of honour and 
years. 


Thy virtues blest shade flourished fair to the 
eye, 

And ascended to heaven with fragrance dj- 
vine, 

For hadst thou been pure without blemish or 
spot, 

Thouneed’st not have passed through the 
ordeal of time. 


But to stamp thee 2 mortal, some frailties 
appear, 

And thy errors, perhaps, are recorded above, 

¥et oblivion shall draw her dark cov’ring 
around, 

And mercy shall waft thee to regions of love 


Ves ! the cherub of mercy shall plead in thy 
cause, 

And virtue shall make intercession for thee, 

The saviour shall smile on the christian’s 


last course, 
And the angels of heaven, exclaim ! Thou art 


free. 


; 


A pleasing, yet paintul emotion arose, 
As I gaz’d on this form my heart sighed for 
relief, 
A tear for the mortal, a smile for the saint, 
| And Jielt at Liat moment the true “ joy of 
griet.” Evua. 


| 
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For the New-York Woo kly Museum. 


* Shall Llive, when every fire 
Of every star shail languish and eapive.* 
Younc. 


W uo can behold the setting sun retire, 
_ And the mid majesty of evening's qucen . 
Who can behoid, aid seeing, not admire 
His works and Him wav tasiuonea out 
the scene ? 
*Twas Hun wie torm’d this rolling earth for 
man ; 
The sea und air for their respective tribes; 
** He, workuig always on a soci: plan,” 
Yo ev’ry sphere the stated bound pre- 
scribes. 
In Heaven, in majesty of greatness dweils, 
This King ot kings, this sovereign Lord 
ot lords ; 
he Heaven of heavens, in loudest accents, 
tells 
How passing frail the joys which earth 
atlords. 
iW’ning’s an emblem of that dreadful day, 
When, strange to tell, this now reuring 
sun, 
Wrapt in the flames of earth, shall melt 
away, 
And day and night, and heaven and earth 
be one ! 
Dreadful to tell (and dare I tune my lyre) 
That earth shali blaze and the devouring 
flame 
Shall strike to heaven and set the skies of 
fire 
And man, frail man, shall still remain the 
same ! 


Shall he survive this awful wreck of worlds, 
When Nature’s self is hurl’d from off her 
throne ; 
When Time to Time eternity unfurls ? 
Yes, he shall live, and he survive alone ! 








Sui LENnnoe: 
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Selected for the New. York Weckly Museum. 


TO THE BIBLE. 
Go Holy Book, 
Tell those whom many woes assail, 
On thee to look ; 
Thev'll find how weak it is to wail, 
Phough every earthly comfort fail. 


The orphan’s tear, 
Go wipe «way, and bid his heart 

To be of cheer ; 
Hea! thou his bosom’s soarest smart, 
And giid with hope misfortune’s dart. 


Sav thou to those 
Shut out from every good on earth, 
Lost to repose, 
Baptiz’d in sorrow at their birth, 
That worldly joy’s of little worth. 


The poor soul tell, 

The poor, lone, wretched, friendless man, 
Though his heart swell, 

The ways of God he must not scan, 

But trust the universal plan. 


Tell poor disease 
Bravely to bear the piercing pain, 
Eternal ease 
Waits those who do not poorly’ plain, 
And worldly loss is heavenly gain- 


Tell those who sigh 
O’er some friend’s untimely doom, 
That all must die ; 
He whom they saw laid in the tomb, 
In God’s own paradise may bloom. 


Go say to those 
Doom’d still to groan and till the soil, 
That soon repose 
Shall wipe away their drops of toil, 
And stay for aye, their weary moil. 


Tell those who pine 
In the damp dungeon’s dreary gloom, 
There yet will shine, 
Through their poor melancholy dome, 
A light to guide their footsteps home. 


Tell the pilgrim, 
When storms are blackening round his head, 
’Tis good for him, 











What though his thorn-torn feet have bled, 
The heart’s blood of bis God was shed ! 


The mariner 
Who bids the tempest’s fiercest blare, 
Bid not to fear. 
Though thunders “ hurtle in the air,” 
The launcher of the thunder’s there. 


Tell those who fear 
Their crimes can never be forgiven, 

To be of cheer ; 
Tf they have called on God and thriven, 
There’s mercy for them still in Heaven 


—— aD -- a 
OLD BACHELORS. 
By a Lady. 


Op Bachelors are hateful things, 
Which ought to be despis’d ; 

With hearts like broken fiddle-strings, 
And just as little priz’d. 


Untun’d to love’s soft thrilling touch, 
No pieasures do they know ; 

They feel not, and they taste not much 
Of happiness below. 


The joys of wedlock, which they spura, 
With all its numerous Cares, 

E’en far a vear, should love’s lamp burp, 
Is worth an age of theirs. 


Was’t but for them, the human racé 
Would soon be swept away, 

And even earth....to their disgraee, 
Would tumble to decay : 


The social bond, that bond so sweet, 
Where heart and soul unite, 

Where friendship, love and union meet, 
Would sink in endless night. 


But ’tis in vain for me to prate, 
I cannot make them clever ; 
Old Bachelors I always hate, 
And must, and shall for ever.] 


—~o+0— 
EPIGRAM. 


Gold is so ductile, learned chymists say, 

That half an ounce will reach a wond’rous. 
way; 

Our metal’s base, or else the chymists err, 

For, now-a-days, an eagle wont go far.. 


oa 
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Intelligence. 














The Martinique Gazette of May 20. 
contains the British Prince Regent’s 
instructions to the Admiral on the 
West-India station—to afford protec- 
tion to the inhabitants of Martinique, 
as long as they continue faithful to 
Louis the 18th; buc threatens the 
blocakade and ruin of the colony, if 
they should hoist Bonaparte’s flag.— 
To make sure 0° this, it appea”s by.a 
more recent arrival from Martinique, 
that the British Admiral Durham, by 
consent of the French commandant, 
had taken possession of Fort Royal 
for king Louis ; and that the French 
soldiery, being in favor of Bonaparte, 
had been shipped for France. 

Spain, it is said, declared war against 
Bonaparte on the 2d of May. 

Accounts from St Domingo say, 
that the two chiefs, Petion and Chris- 
tophe were in a state of peace. 

The arrival of a Spanish squadron 
in the West-Indies, with 7000 troops 
on board is confirmed. When they 
took possession of the island of Mar- 
garetia, it is said they put to death 
men, women and children indiscrimi- 
nately. At this place one of the squa- 
dron (a74) biew up by accident, and 
all on boarc at the time (it is said 1200 
souls) perished. 

Carthagena, (S. America) has been 

bombarded for thirty days, and the 
cause of the patriots in that quarter 
seems to be despaired of. 
' Late accounts from St. Louis say, 
that on the 24th ult. a party of about 50 
Missouri Indians attacked a party of 
American Rangers, near Fort Howard, 
when, after a warm contest, the Ran- 
ger’s retired with the loss of captain 
Craig, licut. Spear and five men killed 
and four wounded and one missing. — 
Next morning the bodies of five In- 
dians were found on the field, with 
evident marks of more having been 
killed, 





Letters from New-Ovleans, of May 
20, mentivn that the river Mississippi 
was higher then than ever known, and 
the damage incalculable. Entire set- 
tlements were many feet under water, 
as Palmyra, Concordia, and a part of 
Point Coupee ; besides innumerable 
cravasses on the coast ; and that many 
sugar and cotton plantations were 
ruined for the present. 


The rise of the water in Lake Erie 
for the last two years, begins to excite 
discussion. One attributes its rise to 
the improvements of the lands on its 
margin; another tothe approach of 
subterranean fires, and a third to the 
humidity of the atmosphere. Besides, 
we have heard this phenomenouascrib- 
ed to the melting of the snow to the 
northward of the great lakes. The 
Jirst and last of these opinions are vi- 
sionary ; Secause the improvement of 
the lands bordering on the lake would 
tend to increase the evaporation, and 
consequently diminish the quantum 
rolled into the lake from its tributary 
streams: as to the melting of the 
snows to the north of the lakes, that 
circumstance can produce no unusual 
effect from the nearness to the lakes, 
of the dividing ridge, which separates 
the waters of Hudson’s Bay from 
those of the St. Lawrence. 


That the waters not only of Lake 
Erie but of Huron and Michigan have 
risen within the last two years about 
two feet, is a fact known to every boat- 
man and sailor on those lakes; and but 
for this rise, the Lawrence and Niaga- 
ra could not have passed the bar at the 
entrance of Erie harbeur, nor ascended 
the strait between lakes St. Clair and 
Huron, across which there is alsoa 
bar on which in ordinary seasons, there 
is not more than seven feet water; 
and the brigs draw nine. Cayuga fia. 


A duel was fought at Charleston, 
S C. on Sunday the 4th inst. between 
capt. Hampton of the 43d, and captain 
Dick of the 18th U. S. Infantry, when 
the Jatter hAonouradly fell mortally 





wounded at the first fire. 
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The Deputy Post-Master at Ran- 
dolph Court House, N.C. has been 
detected in breaking open letters and 
robbing the mail; a practice, it ap 
pears, he has been concerned in for 
some time, 

A Uuca paper announces a robbery 
ona large scale having lately taken 
place near that part of the country.— 
A district paymaster of the militia says 
he has been robbed of Thirty thousand 
dollars entrusted to him for the pay- 
mentof what are denominated the en- 
masse militia called out last fall. 

A horrid murder and robbery was 
committed, says a Savannah paper of 
June 12, on John Bessent, esq. son of 
the late Colleetor of the port of St. 
Mary's, on the 3d inst. the circum- 
stances of this distressing event are 
related in substance as follows : That 
Mr Bessent was returning to St. Ma 
ty’s from the country, where he had 
becn for the purpose of bringing back 
the public property appertaining to 
the Collector’s office, which had bees 
conveyed into the country for safety 
during the late invasion at St. Mary’s: 
and arriving within eight miles of that 
place was way-laid by six Spaniards by 
whom he was bound and dragged about 
60 reds from the public road, where 
he was murdered: his body being 
stabbed in a great number of places, 
and his head beat to a jelly with light 
Wood knots. He bad with him when 
murdered, 12,000 dollars in treasury 
notes, 3,000 dollars in Bank Bills, and 
150,000 in bonds‘and specialties—the 
whole belong to the United States,ex- 
cept 3000 dollars in bank bills of priv- 
ate property. 

The murder was not discovered until 
the 5th, and suspicion falling upon the 
Spaniards abovementioned, they were 
immediately pursued. On reaching 
Fort Barrington, it was discovered that 
three had continued the road for Sa- 
vannah. The party which pursued on 
the Savannah road, overtook two (the 
third was still farther ahead) about 12 
miles from this city on Tuesday night : 
and in attempting to apprehend them, 








one of the murderers was shot dead on 
the spot, the other made his escape, 
leaving a bundle containing a watch 
and clothes belonging to Mr. Bessent. 

The Coroner reports the case of 
James Muore, aged about 22, a native 
of Great Britain, boatswain of the car- 
tel ship Brunswick, Captain Anderson, 
who was accidentally killed by falling 
down the after hatchway on Wednes- 
day morning about | o'clock. 

Also, on Tuesday afternoon, the 
death of a female child about three 
years old, occasioned by a milk cart 
running over the body in Cross-street. 
Verdict manslaughter. 

On Thursday morning, the body of 
a black woman was found in acellar in 
Thomas strect. Her husband bas been 
committed on suspicion of having 
murdered her. 
i '*j | 
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MARRIZD, ‘ 

By the rev, Mr, Berrian, Mr. Charles 
White, jun. esq. to Mies Eliza Bryar, daugh- 
ter of Mr. Wm Bryar, ail of this city. 

Ly the same, Mr. George C Davenport, 
of the house of Donaldson & Davenport, te 
Miss Ann Maria Fowler, daughter of Mrs, 
Caialine Fowler, ail of this city. 

By the rev. Mr. Spring, Mr. John Hen- 
drickson, Merchant, to Miss Maria Pryer, 
both of this city. 

By the rev. Mr. Thatcher, Mr. Abraham 
Frost, merchant, to the amiable Miss Maria 
Coddington, daughter of Mr. Abraham Cod- 
dington, ail of this city. 

By the rev. Mr. Bork, Mr. Abraham P. 
Brower, to Mis Maria Montanye all of this 
city. 

By the rev. Mr. Brady, Mr. Ralph E. A. 
P. Duncan, to Miss Jane Bartow, both of 
this city 


SNE WE SIT AT AB 
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DIED, 

Miss Eliza Morton, eldest daughter of 
Dr Morton. 

After a short and severe illness, Mrs. 
Catharine Stewart, wife of Wm. R. Steward, 
aged 43 years. 

Mrs. Catharine Brewster, widow of 
George Brewster, and daughter of the late 
Capt, Thomas Randal. 

Mrs. Paley Hibert, aged 56. 
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probation in a family of high respect 

ability, offers his services to attend 
six or eight young Ladies four hours 
a day: together with the French he 
teaches Writing, Arithmetic, and) 
Book-keeping. Enquire at this office. | 


June 24. (3t) 


Wanted immediately 
A Lad of about 12 or 14 years of age, 
of good Morals, as an Apprentice to 
the Tayloring Business. 
No. 140 Front-street. 


June 24. 





(3t) 


——._—-_ 


po> An Apprentice to the Printing | 
Business is wanted. A lad of 15 or 16) 
years of age, of good principles and | 
suitable education, may hear of a good 
situation by applying at this office. 


June 24, 








SUPERIOR SIX ARTICLE 


LIQUID BLACKING, 


Made and sold, wholesale and ai 
Br HEZEKIAH ROGERS, 
No. 107 Division-street, New-York. 


June 17,—3St 


BLACK PINS FOR MOURNING, 
To be had Wholesale and Retail of 
A.& F. OGSBURY, 

NO. 77 WILLIAM-STREET,. 


May 26 
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A French Teacher, | 
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Who has taught eight years with ap | 
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GENUINE 
FRENCH-CREEK 
SENECA OIL. 


Jin ercelient and appfrroved medicine, 


OR the benefit of our fellow-men, it is 

made kno. wn, that it may be uscd as an 

'| excellent remedy in the following Diseases 
and Cases, viz. 

Ifevery morning fasting, about a tea spoon. 
ful is taken inwardly, it is an excellent reme. 
dy against the Consumption, provided it is 
not of an old standing, and proper diet is 
observed at the same time. If itis taken 
now and then, it strengthens the stomach 
and breast, causes an easy respiration, and 
strengthens, in general, the whole body, and 
preserves health, causing a good sppetite to 
eat. 

If this Spring Oil is applied outwardly, it 
| becomes in particular a very fine remedy 
jagainst Rheumatism, and pain in the limbs, 
‘in Sprains, Dislocations, various kinds of 
| Swellings, and the like; in those cases it 
'|must be well rubbed into the parts affected 
before the fire. The Indians are accustomed, 
‘in violent Head-Aches, to xnnoint their tem- 
| ples with it, that they may find relicf, Upon 
| the whole, this Oil is of so great esteem 
among the Indias in those parts. that they 
use it in all disorders above mentioned. 

Sold by 
HULL & BOWNE, 
Druccists, 
No. 146 Pearl-street. 





May 13, (3m) 





Piano Fortes. 
THOMAS WESTERN & SON, 


Manufacture the Improved Patent, Upright, 
Grand and Square Piano Forte, at No, 104 
Water-street, a few doors south west of the 
Tontine Coffee-House. 

They respectfully solicit the attention 
their friends and the public, to favour the 
establishment with their commands. No 
exertion will be wanting to render entire 
satisfaction to their employers. They have 
on hand and are constantly finishing Piano 
Fortes in a handsome style. Being made 
from the best materials and workmanship, 
they are warranted to be of the first quality. 
/They | keep these that remain in this city, on€ 
year in tune. They will also attend to har- 
monize, tine, and repair Organs and Piano 
Fortes, inthe most correct and perfect man- 
ner, On the shortest notice and most reason- 
able terms. 





pay one half, and country subscribers the 
whole, in advance. 


"Organ for sale cheap, 





A Second Hand Piano Forte and Barrél 
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